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| Hate Flying 


Author's Notes: 
Written for the \"First trip outside the country.\" prompt on my Band-It Bingo square. 


Sometimes, you just have to treat people like a children to make them see that they should shut up. 


Needless to say, all four Beatles were excited about their upcoming landing in America. They weren't quite sure 


what they'd get when they stepped off the plane, but they could always hope for a warm welcome, at least. 
John and Paul, as inseparable as they are, lay in one of the rows further back, snogging the hell out of each 
other. Further up, Ringo and George were a little bit tamer about the whole thing, simply taking comfort in 
each others' embrace. 


When they weren't busy depriving each other of oxygen, John would nag Epstein constantly. 


"Brian!" he squealed in his mock-girl voice, "Are we there yet? This is a really big pond. How much longer? Can 
| have a comb; Paulie's hair is fucked up! Where's the Cola? Hey, look, a dolphin! I'm cold Now it's too hot! | 


can't see through the clouds, Brian! George, quit playing that fuckin’ guitar. Eppy? Where're ya goin?" 
"Away." 


Sitting in silence for the first time in an hour, John sighed. "| hate flying.” 


